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BIRTHDAY PARTING ) 

EES MY FAVORITE 
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my" j KNOW JUST THE 
Web aera i UR é * INO FOR HIN 

Banta Tice HELL GET & 
Paegenr Foe OUTA IT/ 
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BEA THAT BIC 
Ra) pen Ne 
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ABOUT TIME YOU f . 

GOT HERE! We 

CAN'T START 
WITHOUT You / 


(@HApPY BiRTHD 
DEAR COLONEL, 
LUSTER & 


BUT PIDNIT YOU 
SEND FOR US 
BECAUSE YOU'RE 
HAVINT A, 

PARTY 


ZWANT ALL MY SOLDIERS TO BE AT MY 
ARTY THAT MEANS I NEED AT LEAST 
TWO Ree) petal ie INJUNS: 


Ptr 
ANI! HE Q 
GEEVES US 
THE INVITATION 
TO WORKS 


HEAR THAT? THE ) \ 
ARMY THINKS ! 
HIGHLY OF US/ 


., CELEBRATE! 4) 


u | 
LET'S oor 
HIM A BIC 
BIRTHDAY, 
BLAST, WHEN 
fe OPENS 
te GATE 


YOU HERE: 


fl YOU'RE NOT INVITED “TO THE 
‘BIRTHDAY PARTY. / 


ee 


ING < 
ALL CHOKED: 


xs 
GETTING. 
UP) 
t 


OKAY OKAY! 
WEILL TAKE 
THE JOB! 


WELL» IT’ BE JUST LIKE THE 
INJUNS TO ATTACK THE FORT, 


1 BUT PONT TAKE IT SO HARB: 
‘\ WEILL SAVE A PIECE OF 
CAKE FOR YOU LATER! 


aris i 


ANP SLL ust 71 
_( SAVE Hid PRESENT, 
> TILL LATER! 


HMM LUST 
GOT A BRIGHT 
BRAINSTORM / 


5)! PROBABLY 


PI 
NOTHING WEEL HAPPE! 


THERE'S ONLY ONES 
TRIBE AROUND! THE 
UNS / LET? 
SCOUT-OUT THEIR CAMP 
AND SEE WHAT THEY'RE 
oy UP TO! p 


BACK AND 
N THE PARTY / 


TT 

| { SHUSH NOW/ MUSTN'T 

f)), LET (EM KNOW WE'RI 
. SP EN 


\ WELL: QUEEKSTRAW:*CAN © 
» YOU SEE HOW THE INJUNS / 
* AR HPVING? _ = THEYRE 
aaa = MINDIN? 
THEIR OWN 
BUSINESS --+ 


LET'S GO1 QUEEKSTRAW ! WAR 
PARTIES ARE NOT MY PET KIND 
OF PARTIES / 


(GLUP!) THAT SHOT. 
OOPS ! T ACCIPENTALLY ROUSED THE TRIBE 
SHOT OFF THE QUICK-LIKE / 
COLONELS - 
PRESENT! 


ER LET'S GWE 
UP WITHOUT A } TO MAKE THEIR 


BUT) ALAS WHO COULD 
WEAR A SHOT AMI? 
ALL THIS 


THINK-UM UP Goo? \ 7 PSST/ ANY. SECOND %, 
~PUNISHMENT FOR T NOW THE ARMY 
PALEFACES CHIEF! / WILL SAVE US 

= BABA 


Y Si) WHO WANTS) 


ANYWAY «+: THAT SHOT |S. 
SURE TO BRING A RESCUE 
PARTY FROM THE FORT!) 


OH POPCORN / 
CANIT THINK-UM) 


CHIEF THINK-UM 
UP REAL HUM~ 
DINGER IDEA / 


T-UM © /GOLLIES / HE 
ies DON? EVEN 
NOW HOW 


‘7 
-\HEEMSELF! 


AT-LAST WE GOT-UM 
SOMETHING HARP ENOUGH 
TO BATTER DOWN FORT 

GATES! 


HMM/ MAYBE THERE'S, 
STILL HOPE / 


(11S PALEPACE 
FOOP! YUMMY, 


HERE'S PUNCH) 70! 
A BIG OL VICTORY. 
BANQUET, BRAVES! 


HEH / THESE INJUNS ACT 
LIKE THEY'VE NEVER 
BEEN TO A BIRTHPAY 
PARTY BEFORE AND 
THEY HAVEN'T / 


THAT WAY HOME; FELLERS / GLAD YOU 
COULP COME! 


UGH / NEVER WANT 
“TO. SEE-UM INSIDE 
OF FORT AGAIN! 


EAST IS OUR 
DEFEAT / 


a H-H VICTORY }/ 


/ GH! TUMMY 
ON WARPATH / 


OMIGOSH! 
BABA 
LOOEY 

\5 STILL A 


WRONG QUEEKSTRAW ! YAY! YOUVE. 

THEY FORGOT ABOUT EVEN GOT THE 

ME AND I SNEAKED COLONELS 
BWAY / PRESENT! 


PAY |S 
TURNING OUT 
OKAY AFTER 

ALL? 


I PON'T THINK THOSE 
INJUNS WILL EVER Jag 
| BOTHER YOU 
AGAIN; SIR! HAR-RUM 
: HAR-RUMPH 4 
MAYBE SO; 


ZZ WELL: THIS?LL 
Za MAKE UP FOR 


THE COLONEL EES NOT THE 

ONLY ONE TO GET A BANG }] ~~ 4 ; 

QUT OF HEES PRESENT, TD HATE THESE 
Hs QUEEKSTRAW 4 te, PARTIES THAT 


SNOOPER and BLABBER 


PHONY MONEY MESS 


AHEM! PoLsoes YAHOO! |T'S A TRUE SIGN OF 
I NEEP YOUR HELP! SUCCESS WHEN THE POLICE 
SEEK PRIVATE-EYE Alp! 


LET'S GIVE 
OURSELVES 


DON'T THROW A PARTY Y GIVE Us THE 
VET! MAYBE YOUZE FACTS AND 
BE STUMPER, TOO! FIND OUT, SIR 


OKAY! COUNTERFEIT. CHARLIE IS IN VAIL, 
BUT HE WON'T TELL WHERE HE HID THE 
COUNTERFEIT MONEY! 


LOOK IN His 
WALLETS 


AY... NOW THAT YOU MENTION IT, \ AHA! LeT’s] 
HARLIE ALWAYS 2/2 PLAY A LOT 
OR. MIDGET GOLF! 


HIS HIDE-OUT 
INSIDE OUT 
AND IT'S NOT 
THERE | 


OR DID HE 
HAUNT ANY 


MIGHT HAVE | 
IT, HUH 7 


* PoaseRve, MY PEAR DETECTIVE 
++, WITH MY. HANDY ASSISTANT 
WE SHALL SOON FINP THE 
PHONY DOUGH IF 

IT'S HERE! 


MAYBE We'LL HAVE 
BETTER LUCK AT 
THE WINPMILL! 


ANYTHING | 
DOWN THERE, ] 


(WHEW!) THIS PACKAGE WAS 


THANKS 


AN ~ H) 
LOT, Guys! VY NOU'RE MOST 
{ WELCOME, MR, 
DETECTIVE! 4 


STUCK UP INSIDE THE WINDMILL! 


(YAY! IT'S COUNTERFEIT. CHARLIE'S 
COUNTERFEIT MONEY! ~ 


JUST STUFF 


IT BOWN IN MY 


COAT FOR 
SAFEKEEPING! 


THE POLICE W SAY NOUIRE RIGHT, a vee | WE BO) 


SHOULD PAY US 


LITTLE SIDEKICK- A COMPLAINT: 
my DICK! fo DEPARTMENT! 


THE DETECTIVE WITH THE 
DOWNTURNED HAT AND 
UP TURNED COLLAR! 7 


YEAH... THE 
| perecrne- 
Fie LOOKING 
( /\ DETECTIVE! 


jesust 
JorDInARY 


NONE OF OUR DETECTIVES LOOK LIKE 


DETECTIVES! THEY ALL LOOK LIKE JUST }. 


ORDINARY FELLAS! SEE? EASIER TO 
CATCH CROOKS: % 
THAT WAY {. 


OH-OH! DO YOU HAVE 
COUNTERFEIT CHARLIE 
IN JAIL? 


VES , WE'VE GoT CHARLIE, 
BUT HE WON'T SAY A WORD! 


WHY, WE DON'T EVEN KNOW 


HIS FAVORITE HAUNTS: 
OR HANGOUTS | 


we / WE EVEN FOUND HIS COUNTERFEIT. 
MONEY AND GAVE IT TO THAT. ..« THAT 


GULP) THAT 
COUNTERFET 
COPS 


TAKE AWAY YOUR PRIVATE-EVE 
LICENSE! 


YOU'? BETTER FIND THAT CROOKED 
= DETECTIVE IMITATOR: AND THE e BACK TO THE 
pas COUNTERFEIT MONEY OR WE'LL WE GOING, SCENE OF 


SNOOP?) \ THE CRIME!) 


SURELY YOU DON'T ER... LET'S SEE... HE W, 
EXPECT THAT PHONY MAYBE HEADING THIS WAY 


TO RETURN TO He LEFT WHEN HE LEFT Us! 
THIS: SCENE & ATRAIL! | —— 5 
ey SF 


AWA! HE'S TRYING 
TO HIDE OUT IN A 
5 S HMM! AND NOW I 
I SEEHIM! 4 y DEDUCE THAT YOU 
J HAVE MERELY CAUGHT 
HIS HAT AND COAT— 
PLUS A PAIN IN 
THE PUSS! 


(GULP!) NITHOUT His a ND_HE'LL_ BE GYPPING 
HAT AND COAT HE'LL }/HE'LL LOOK JUST HONEST CITIZENS WITH } 
BE HARD TO 5? LIKE'AN ORDINARY. }j THAT PHONY POUGH ! 
: “ FELLA...LIKE A - oe 
AG ee DETECTIVES 
| ~ I SAY IT's TIME WE) 
JOIN THE FIRE 
DEPARTMENT / 


SO WHAT? WE'RE THE NEXT BEST 
THING! COME ON! 


a CASE |S |MPOSS|BLE 
—! TO SOLVE, ANYWAY! 
YEAH! BUT j 
SHE'S NOT 


CALLING. 
Us; 


TAKE? ER... MOTHING S 
I STARTED SCREAMING 


OH! HE HAD ){ BUT HE WAS $0 AWFUL- LOOKING \/ 
A BIG NASTY NO! HE JUST THAT I JUST COULDN'T HELP,., 
GUN IN HIS HAD SOME . 
HAND, EH? MONEY IN 
HIS HAND! 


EEK! ME FOR 
“NNER SPACE! 


7x vusT PUT 7Wo AND 
TWO TOGETHER AND 
GOT A HUNDRED! SO// THAT'S NO GREEN 
—\— [ FROM ANOTHER 


Oey 


2 IT'S OUR MAN 
TURNED GREEN WITH 


STRAIGHT 
SCENE OF THE 
TRASH CAN | 


HMM ... HE'S HEADING yi 
FOR THE 


\T GOT SMEARED ON His 

FACE WHEN HE STUFFED 

THE DOUGH DOWN IN His 
DETECTIVE DiSGLISE 


EARLIER! 


HE LOOKS JUST Li 


INDOORS WITH YOU, You \] 
SMALL: FRY 
PRIVATE- EYE! 


KE A HEY! WHO ARE 
DETECTIVES, 


NOW I'LL FIND SOME 
SOAP AND WATER AND...” 


WWE SO HE 


7 
BE THE CROOK THE 


MUST You Guys? 
OF COURSE! 


SERGEANT TOLD US 


ABOUT! 


HAVE THE COUNTERFEIT 
MONEY NOW... 
SO THANKS | 


\F POLICE DETECTIVES CAN 
DO SOWELL LOOKING LIKE 
JUST QOROINARY FELLAS, 
I KNOW HOW WE CAN DO 
EVEN SETTER... 


HEH! FEEL FREE 
TO CALL ON US 


HAH! THAT'S A GUFFAW — HAW, HAW! 
YOU TWO SHOULD GET WISE... YOU'LL 
NEVER GET ANYWHERE AS 

YOU LOOK SO MUCH LIKE DETECTIVES! 


en 2s 
> ee May! 
STILL NOT 
TOO LATE 


TO BECOME A 
FIREMAN / 


AUGIE DOGGIE ———~—S 


DAD'S DEAR_DAD 


DEAR | 


FUH...INCASE YOU V I KNOW, AUGIE! WE'D BETTER ig 


DIDN'T NOTICE, PUT THE TV AWAY FOR A FEW 
DEAR DAD... YOU JUST }~ DAYS! 
WALKE? SMACK DAB : i. 
INTO THE TY AN? 
UNPLUGGED IT: 


PUT THE TV AWAY? THE! : KE JT EASY | I'VE 

I_ NEVER HEARD OF Ee, 2 € PUT MY NEW THINGS Bay 

SUCH AN UNHEARP _/p i. J i IN THE CLOSET, * 
OF DEED; " Too! - - 


OOPS! THAT'S HIS RAP! DIDN'T YH 


TO VISIT US ANO HE CAN'T STAND gi EXPECT HIM TOGET HERE SO_/ 
MOvE! = SOON! ps 


ae = RM STUFF! 5 
"S MY DEA A Z S 
GRANDPAD! GOSH! , ci] 
I HAVEN'T SEEN pn Reve ‘ ee 
HIM SINCE I WAS 

A PUP- BABE | 


HI'VA, DEAR DADDY OF ER... AUGIE, SAY WHEN ARE YOU GOING HOME. 
E SOMETHING TO DEAR GRANDDAD ? 
YOUR DEAR 


GRANDDAD! 


HEH! ER...WE MEANS HE HOPES YOU'LL 
Da STAY A LONG TIME. OF COURSE! 


I SEE YOU'VE STILL GOT THE OLD DEAR 


ao GRANDFATHER CLOCK! — 


YOUR HOME HASN'T CHANGED A BIT 
HAD |T STORED SINCE I LAST SAW IT, SON! DOGGONEDEST TO 
IN THE A777 \_ KEEP IT THAT WAY! 
UNTIL TODAY | 


{ WELL, GUESS WE'LL 


GRANDDAD! 


JUST SET AND f Le 
TALK / 
7 ME, DEAR DAD 
f° AND DEAR 
600D ‘ 


BUT THE DAY. — 
BEFORE THAT WAS 
MONDAY | : 


OH! FOR A MINUTE I 
THOUGHT IT WAS 
A SPACE HELME?} 


PUT THE FISH AND TH 
BACK IN IT, 50) 


EH? THAT SOUNDED 
SHOT! 


I DER 
TOMORROW LIKE A 


fe 


TAKE THAT, ‘< c ay WHY, SON, SOMEBODY'S HAVING A } Y 
You ORNeRY AN GUN FIGHT NNOUR CLOSET! J} 
ig . , i ; 
ge ARS 
i a 


NO, SON..NOU MIGHT GET SHOT-UP! 
ke BUT Z KNOW WU20/ 


/ I'LL TAKE CARE OF IT, DEAR pap! 
HEH ....1'M SURE IT'S NOTHING 7 


i / WHY, SON... I'M ASHAMED OF YOU, 
HIDING THAT TV SET IN YOUR 
§ . CLOSET | 


Z'LL MAKE IT UP 
TO YOU, DEAR DAD... 


I'LL START COOKING UPA NICE DINNER BUT, DEAR DAD, .. IT TAKES A LONG TIME 

NOW! TO MAKE HOMEMADE BREAZ_ AND... 
BAH ! YOU DON'T HAVE 
TO START SUPPER 
THIS EARLY! 


SON, HUSH A SECOND | 
I HAVE TO GET YOU _/} 
WISED-UP... 


7 0 You CALL. \ 
ME ? T'N AS MODERN }\ PO YOU CALL \ 


wee SON,” AS THEY COME! 


LIKE SON, 
DEAR DAD! 


= Jf 


TOO 
aD 


I SOLD MY YOU 2/2? BUT ON THE PHONE BUT YOU \ 
HORSE AND YOU SAID YOU WERE GOINS Tt } 
WAGON HOP IN YOUR UZ FIGGER OF } 
\. SPEECH: 


YES, 1 CAN'T STAND His TINY OLD-] | [LITS ALL A MISUNDERSTANDING! WERE } 
FASHIONED IO-INCH SCREEN! I'VE MODERN, TOO: 
GOTABIG ZA/NEH COLOR TV! 


( WELL, CHANGE 
MY CHANNEL! 


LET'S HIGH-TAIL IT DOWN TO THE SUPERMARKET a 
IN MY LI'L RED WAGON AND PICK UP SOME FROZEN 
TV DINNERS! 


“Oh, goody!" an old brown fox growled as 
he spied Little Hoot playing in a secluded 
glen. "There's a tasty little snack for my 
lunch. All I have to do is be crafty enough 
to catch him. That shouldn't be too hard.” 

The sly fox lay, down on the ground and 
groaned as though he were in great pain, 

Little Hoot heard the groans and his heart 
filled with sympathy. Forgetting all about 
being cautious, he looked about until he dis- 
covered the fox. 

“Oh, my, what seems to be the trouble, 
Mr. Fox?" he hooted anxiously. 

“I have a terrible pain,” the fox groaned. 
“Please help me.” 

“What do you want me to do?” Little Hoot 
asked earnestly. 

“Oh, if only you'll just come and rub me 
where the pain is, I'm sure I'll feel better,” 
the fox replied slyly. "The pain is right here, 
he added, patting his stomach. 

“All right,” Little Hoot agreed, moving 
closer to the fox, I'll help.” 

Then, just as he was about to rub the 
aching spot, the fox pounced on him in 
glee! 

“The pain-is from hunger!” he announced 
eagerly. "And you're just about to satisfy 
that hunger!” 

Little Hoot trembled with fright as he sud- 
denly realized he had been tricked. He tried 
to think of a way to mislead the fox so that 
he would have a chance to escape. 

“Er...uh...you like apples, don’t you?” he 
suggested anxiously. "I know where there 
are some trees just loaded with delicious 
apples. Maybe you'd like to have a snack of 
fruit before...er...your main course.” 

“Apples?” the fox responded with interest. 
“Ilove apples! Yes, show me where they are. 


But if you're thinking of trying to escape on 
the way over there, just forget it. I'll be 
watching you like a hawk." 

Little Hoot groaned inwardly, but by the 
time they had reached the orchard, he had 
thought of another plan. 

“The apples are too high for you to reach,” 
he pointed out. "Why not help me up into a 
tree so I can shake some down for you?” 

“Oh, no, you don't!" the fox chortled. 
“You're thinking that once you're up in a 
tree, you'll be out of my reach! Well, smarty, 
Till just shake the tree myself, and I won't 
take my eyes off you for a single second!” 

Little Hoot looked anxiously around the 

orchard for some other avenue of escape. His 
eyes fell on one particular tree and hope 
swelled in his heart. 
"Well, if that's the case, why don’t you 
ake that tree over there,” he suggested. 
"The apples on it are bigger than these, and 
no doubt juicier, too.” 

"Thanks, Little Hoot, I'll just do that,” the 
fox grinned. “But you move right along ahead 
of me so I can watch you,” 

The fox trotted over to the tree, shook it 
vigorously, and, without ever taking his eyes 
off Little Hoot, he began eating the apples 
that fell. 

But within a short time, the sly old fox 
grimaced with surprise, rolled over on his 
back, and groaned with pain. 

"You've tricked me!" he moaned. 

"If you hadn’t been watching me so 
closely,” Little Hoot hooted as he skipped 
‘merrily out of the orchard, making good his 
escape,.”you would have noticed those were 
green apples in that tree. Now you can groan 
about a real tummy-ache, and it serves you 
tight!” 


HOWDY, FELLER! YOU 
LOOK LIKE ONE OF THEM 
EASTERN- TYPE PEOPLE! 


THAT'S RIGHT! I'M 
A REPORTER FROM 


THE NEW YORK - J 
= aN 
€ | “4 

oe 


my 


GOLLIES ! WE HAVEN'T HAD ANY FOREIGNERS MY PAPER SENT ME OUT HERE TO 
AROUND HERE IN A LONG TIME! im DO SOME STORIES ON REAL WESTERN 
| HEROES, BUT SO FAR T 
| HAVEN'T FOUND ANY! 


THAT'S RIGHT! WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING ALL THE WAY OUT HERE? 


NOPE! ALL I'VE SEEN WELL, SON, YOU THAT'S RIGHT! THE MOST HEROIC 
) CAN QUIT LOOKING! HERO OF THEM AL! I'M THE } 
TWO-FISTED SHERIFF OF THIS 
7 TOWN! 


IS CACTUS AND SAGEBRUSH! 
NOT A HERO IN SIGHT! YOU'VE JUST 
FOUND ONE! 


THAT'S IT! DOA SWELL! DON! 
UNG OF DUTY ,AND I ALWAYS EMERGE STORY ON THE TYPICAL FORGET TO SPELL 
DAY IN THE LIFE OF BMY NAME 
A SHERIFF! RIGHT! 


‘TRIUMPHANT | AVE~-Ni-YI 
( AVE-Mi-YI 
‘| 


SHERIFF, WILLY THE KID YOU STAY HERE, 
BABA LOOEY: I 


'$ BACK IN TOWN ANI WILLY THE KID? WOW! WHAT BRAVERY! 


OF THIS ALONE! ‘TO FIGHT HIM BY 
HIS LONESOME! 


iD 
CAUSING A RUCKUS! A, HE'S AREAL TERROR! CAN TAKE CARE HE'S GOING OUT 
Y 


@ HE'S IN THERE, 


a QUICK DRAW | 
—— 


— —— 
= ; 4 
ITOLD HIM HE COULDN'T HAVE J LOOK, WILLY, 
ANY MORE JELLY BEANS, J'LL MAKE A 
SHERIFF! YOU KNOW HOW DEAL WITH YOU ! 


F THE VELLY BEANS ‘TODAY, AND 
(OU PLAY IN THE JAIL AND WEAR MY. 
FOR A WHILE TOMORROW ! 


OW'S THAT? T SINGLE-HANDEDLY 4 YOU STICK AROUND ! 
TAMED WILLY THE KID! a, ee SOME REAL EXCITEMENT A= 


- PHOOEY! I < WiLL COME UP} 
COULON'T GET THAT LY 


STORY INTHE os 
WANT ADs! 


| 


Y SHERIFF: HURRY! THE 
STAGE HAS BEEN HELD UP! IT HAPPENED RIGHT 
AROUND THIS CORNER 


A HOLDUP? 
THIS WILL MAKE 


’ COME ON! WE'LL HAVE THAT THING 
WHEEL BROKE! Ti s FIXEO INA JIFFY AND YOU'LL BE 
WHAT HELD Us UI ON YOUR WAY! 


I'M BEGINNING TO THINK 
THIS DANGER AND BRAVERY 
MAKE MUCH OF STUFF IS A LOT OF HOCEY! 
A STORY ! 


OUT THE MILITIA! WOW! A STAMPEDE 
RE'S A STAMPEDE 1S WILSON'S A BIG 
AT WILSON’S | CATTLE RANCH ? 


IT'S A DRESS SHOP: AND IT'S A 
STAMPEDE OF BARGAIN HUNTERS | 


—— 


( quiet! quiet \ 
\ own, LADIES! 


BAH! YOU'RE NOTHING 
BUT APHONY HUMBUG? 


OW, BABA LOOEY) 
YOU JUST CAN'T SEEM 
TO PLEASE THEM 
EASTERN FELLERS! 


NOW, THERE'S PLENTY FOR ALL OF YOU IN 
THERE! I DON'T WANT ANY MORE PUSKING 
OR SHOVING OR I MIGHT HAVE TC 

RUN SOMEBODY IN} 


I HAVEN'T SEEN YOU ARREST ANYBODY! 


HM. I RECKON THAT 
CAN BE ARRANGED! 


T7 GEE, QUEEKSTRAW, I NY SHORE IS! THE 
THIN' THIS |S THE BIGGEST ) BALTON BROTHERS 
ARE A316, BAD 
‘ > | 
I yg me? 
The BALTON 4 
BROTHERS 


}/ BABA, CALL THE SHERIFF! f 
 ...ER SHUCKS! I KEEP 
FORGITTIN’. .. £4 
THE SHERIFF) fp r- 
PLEASE, SIR! IM at 


NOT A CRIMINAL! 


TTHAT'S RIGHT! HEES PEECTURE] | OH. YES. I AM! BUT IM 


THE GOOD ONE: SORT | 
OF THE BLACK SHEEP OF 
THE FAMILY! HEH, HEH! 


5 EESN'T UP THERE! 


WHERE YOUR 
BROTHERS ARE?) | 


\F THAT'S ANYTHIN 


LIKE ARRESTING 
THEM I'LL BE WANT YOU TO MELP- 
REHABILITATE yal ie} THEM! MY BROTHERS 
THEM: AREN'T BAD! THEY 
JUST ACT 
MISCHIEVOUS | 


UNDERSTAND! I 


STOPPING BUT THEY'VE 
STAGE COACHES NEVER STOLEN 
ANYTHING OR 


SEE? THEY'RE JUST PRANK 
LOVERS! FOLLOW ME TO 
THEIR HIDE-OUT AND HELP 
ME TALK THEM wie 


SETTLING DOWN 


OKAY! BUT FIRST I WANT TO 
STOP AT THE NAVAHO NOVELTY 
SHOP AND PICK UP A FEW 4 MISCHIEVOUS 
BALTON 
BROTHERS! 


Y WE COULD SWITCH BRANDS 3 y 
ON CATTLE! THAT WOULD Fi k 
CONFUSE PEOPLE! Lr HAVING FUN! 


HOLD ON, THAR ! YOU'VE : HOW DID YOU FIND OUR HIDE-OUT?, 
PULLED YOUR LAST = Pre Eur 
IMPRACTICAL PRANK! 


YiPE! 
THE 
SHERIFF 


H 
S 


206 ETI, 


{ LTOLD THEM, 
BROTHERS | 


OUR NO-GOOD, 
90-GOOP NOW I SUPPOSE 
BROTHER! YOU'LL ARREST US, 
SHERIFF? 


GOING 


SORRY. BOYS! 

THERE'S JUST NO 
ROOM FOR YOU IN MY 
LITTLE JAIL: THIS IS 

THE ONLY WAY! 


[ ARREST 
NO! IM 


WA.HA,HA,HA! J REALLY 
HAD YOU FOOLED FOR A 
MOMENT THERE ! 


LET'S SHAKE 
AND MAKE UP! 


yy AF 
HA,HA,HA! NOU REALLY 747 
FELL FOR THAT ONE! p< 


YOU WERE T, 
BEN! PULLING PRANKS 
(S FOR THE BIRDS! 


/I NEVER KNEW PRACTICAL J) " QUEEKSTRAW, I 
YOKERS LOOKED THAT = THIN' NOU ARE 


SILLY! WE'RE TURNING Jo Oy een AGENIUS! 


Y fy FOR ONCE, 
: THINNIN 4, 


OVER A NEW LEAF 


POU SHOWED THEM HOW \/ RIGHT, BABA! LET'S 
BAD A PRACTICAL JOKER CELEBRATE WITHA 
LOOKS IN OTHER PEO! 's PIECE OF CANDY) 


GOOD |DEA, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


NOW THE QUESTION IS... | 
WHO'S GOING TO TEACH ’/ 
QUEEKSTRAW THE 

\ SAME LESSON? pa 


ED YOU FIND 
THEES BADMAN 
YET, QUEEKS TRAW? 


Sees ee | 
I'VE LOOKED IN THE 
Ws 


I'M NOT WORTHY 
O' WEARIN' THIS 
BADGE : 


Yay! I GOT 
> NY MAN 
AFTER ALL! 


E= 
yj 


BABA LOOEY! WALPS HALP: 
Zz 


